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rolled up sodden with wine; and then they delivered the har-
angues for which they had called them together. Menelaus put
it to them all that their Erst concern should be to get to their
distant homes across the seas. But this was not at all to Agamem-
non's liking. He was for keeping them there and making cere-
monial offerings to Athene, in the hope of appeasing her terrible
wrath, not realizing in his folly how implacable she would
prove; for it is not so easy to divert the immortal gods from
their purpose. Well, the pair of them stood there bandying hard
words, till their armed audience, themselves divided in opinion,
broke up the assembly in indescribable uproar. That night our
rest was spoilt by vindictive feelings against our comrades-in-
arms; for Zeus was making ready to strike us the fatal blow. In
the morning half of us ran our ships down into the tranquil sea,
and stowed in them our spoils and the captive women with their
girdles round their hips. Then, though the rest still held aloof
and stayed where they were with Agamemnon the commander"
in-chief, our party embarked and set out.
(Our ships went well, for luckily no swell was running and
the sea was smooth. We soon made Tenedos, and there, all agog
to be home, we sacrificed to the gods. But Zeus had no intention
of letting us get home so soon, and for his own cruel purposes
he set us all at loggerheads once more. As a result, one squadron
swung the curved prows of their vessels round and turned back
in their tracks. It was the followers of Odysseus, that wise and
subtle king, who thus saw fit to renew their allegiance to
Agamemnon son of Atreus. But I, well aware of the god's
sinister designs, fled on with the massed ships that formed my
company. Warlike Diomedes did the same, bringing his party
with him, and late in our wake red-haired Menelaus followed
too. He caught us up in Lesbos, where we were hesitating
whether to choose the long passage outside the rugged coast of
Chios and by way ofPsyria, keeping that island on our left, or
to sail inside Chios past the windy heights of Mimas, hi this
dilemma we prayed for a sign, and heaven made it clear that
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